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Summary: Fifteen years since the destruction of both Umbrella and 
Raccoon City, young Yuuki Darkwood struggles to maintain a somewhat 
normal life. But the tragic death of her father, Tobias, has her on 
edge. Especially when she gets attacked by a group called 
Neo-Umbrella, and a strange boy named Jake Muller starts getting 
close to her. Rated M for sexual content, violence and 
language . 


1 . Chapter 1 
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><p>Yuuki leaned her hip against her motorbike, toying with her zippo 
lighter with one hand. She had heard the news of her father's death 
over in Eastern Europe with the BSAA, but she couldn't bring herself 
to enter the church with her mother. There was something about the 
whole concept of a funeral that didn't sit well with her.<p> 

While she waited for her family to finish up inside the church, Yuuki 
suddenly spotted a blonde woman striding into the church, and for 
some reason, she instinctively sensed something familiar about her. 

It was very similar to the distinctive sense she got from her mother. 



her aunts and her uncle... and her father, before his death. 


She couldn't quite figure it out, but not even two minutes later, the 
woman was walking back out of the church and happened to look up and 
see Yuuki leaning on the old black motorcycle. 

"You must be Yuuki." The woman approached the young teenager, who's 
stunning solid blue eyes instantly narrowed. 

"How do you know my name, bitch?" Yuuki snarled. She wasn't very 
social, and this woman was making her feel oddly uncomfortable. 

"Is that any way to speak to your grandmother?" The woman raised an 
eyebrow, oddly amused at Yuuki ' s hostility. "You're just like your 
mother, but you have his eyes and hair." 

"What the fuck? I thought my dad said he killed his mother." Yuuki 
was on edge, and her hand stopped flipping her lighter open and 
closed . 

"Not exactly... But, the fact remains, I am your grandmother... My 
name is Alice." The blonde woman held out her hand to her grandchild, 
but the girl smirked and ignored the hand. 

"Prove it." Yuuki crossed her arms over her stomach. 

"Now isn't the time or place for that." Alice glanced at several 
pedestrians nearby. "But I can sense the T-Virus inside your body. 

And I know what your powers are... You control water." 

"So what the fuck's your power?" Yuuki hissed, glancing around to 
make sure there wasn't anyone close enough to 
eavesdrop . 

"Telekinesis. I even gave your father a sample of my blood to give 
the power to him, before I died of course." Alice replied. "I came 
here to pay respects to my dead son... so give this to your mother, 
tell her to give me a call when she gets a chance." Alice held out a 
business card, which Yuuki accepted without looking at it. "I'll see 
you around, Yuuki . " 

With that, Alice turned and walked away, leaving Yuuki to look down 
at the crisp BSAA business card in her hand. "Motherfucker..." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yuuki followed the funeral precession to the grave, begrudgingly 
standing beside her mother as the casket was lowered into the 
grave . <p> 

After the burial, Yuuki was hailed by one of her father's BSAA 
comrades, the big muscular guy from his squad. Lieutenant 
Redf ield . 

"Excuse me, do you have a moment?" He asked quietly as Yuuki stopped 
walking towards her bike. 

"Yeah, I got a minute." Yuuki still remembered her father's rules 
about respecting the BSAA. They were his organization, after 
all. 



"After speaking to your mother, we've decided that you should be the 
one to receive these." Chris held out his closed hand, placing the 
two objects into her palm. "I understand if you want them 
destroyed . " 

Yuuki opened her hand, revealing her dad's BSAA dogtags and a black 
metal chain with a massive bullet casing and mangled bullet. 

"If you don't mind, can you shove this bullet back into the casing? 
I'm sure they belong together, knowing my dad." 

"I don't want to break it, you see..." Chris looked unsure. "Not 
without tools, that is." 

"Alright... thanks anyway." Yuuki took the bullet and shoved it into 
her leather jacket's pocket, then hung both of the necklaces around 
her neck. "I have to ask... Was my father a hero, or did he die in 
vain? " 

"He was a hero... More than you believe." Chris replied 
solemnly . 

"Alright, do svidaniya." Yuuki replied, turning on her heel and 
pulling her bike helmet over her head before riding away. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yuuki laid on her back, her eyes closed as she felt the weight of 
her father's dogtags and the strange black metal necklace on her 
chest. She'd managed to shove the broken bullet back into the casing, 
and only then did she realize that the bullet was <em>massive<em> . 
She'd seen her dad's obnoxious revolvers only a few times, but they 
were the only guns she could possibly see the damn thing coming 
from . 

Opening her eyes, she detected the sound of her mother approaching, 
so she quickly got to her feet and swam to the surface of the pool. 
Her head broke the surface just as her mother smirked knowingly at 
her from the edge of the water. 

"I thought you said you were training?" Rize raised an eyebrow as she 
regarded her daughter. 

"I am." Yuuki replied. "I was just taking a break." 

"I know." Rize smiled. "You do know I've been keeping track of your 
movements, right?" 

"Shit." Yuuki muttered under her breath. She'd been laying at the 
bottom of the pool for longer than she thought. 

"It's about your dad... isn't it?" Rize regarded her daughter sadly. 
Out of their entire family, Yuuki hadn't really shown much of a 
reaction to Tobias' death... It was almost like she was denying it 
entirely . 

"I don't know... I just..." Yuuki started, but then stopped herself. 
"Never mind. I'll get back to training now." 



"By the way, I found this laying on your jacket. Is it yours?" Rize 
held up a business card between two fingers. 


"Yeah... about that." Yuuki swam to the side of the pool and hauled 
herself onto the edge. "Some old broad gave that to me outside of the 
church during dad's funeral. She said for you to give her a call, she 
claimed that she's my grandmother." 

"So, you met Alice..." Rize sighed. "Alright, out of the water. This 
might get interesting, knowing her." 

"You sure?" Yuuki raised an eyebrow. This was an unusual development, 
to say the least. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Nice to see you again, Yuuki." Alice smiled as she removed her 
sunglasses . <p> 

"Hmph." Yuuki hummed in acknowledgement as she drank some coffee. She 
didn't particularly trust Alice very much... yet. 

"I've gathered she's just like her father, even though she's a near 
clone of you, Rize." Alice turned towards her oldest daughter. "So... 
I guess it's about time I tell you what happened since Umbrella 
existed . " 

"Can that wait until Tabitha and Serenity get here? They said they'd 
be here shortly." Rize asked, scrutinizing her adoptive mother 
closely. "You've aged quite well for someone that died, 
y ' know . " 

Alice smiled ruefully. "You're not the same teenager I remember 
either... And you've had a kid. She's fifteen right?" 

"Yeah, I was two months pregnant with her when we slaughtered 
Umbrella." Rize smiled. "I had a hot flash, and Toby... y'know. 

Helped . " 

"And despite being in the BSAA, he still managed to remain in her 
life... to the very end." Alice sighed. "Not that I should be one to 
talk." 

"Hey... Don't say that." Rize shook her head. "He did everything to 
avenge you. You and I both know that Wesker was a piece of shit. He'd 
have done Toby dirty for a fucking Klondike Bar." 

"Those actually don't taste as good as people think they do." Alice 
smirked, since she still remembered what they tasted like, even after 
nearly 20 years of not eating one. 

Before Rize could say anything else, Alice was suddenly thrown 
forward, stumbling as something large collided with her back, 
accompanied by a loud "YOU FUCKING BITCH!" 

Alice's assailant turned out to be Serenity, who had already locked 
lips with her old lover, straddling Alice's stomach to stop her from 
escaping . 

"Don't you ever do that to me again!" Serenity spoke threateningly 



into Alice's face as she pressed her forehead against Alice's. "Do 
you know how fucking hard it is to get a good looking woman when 
you're almost fifty!?" 

"Not really..." Alice replied. "I'm 52, and I got myself a gorgeous 
woman." She kissed Serenity back lovingly. 

"So, if she's really my grandmother, who the fuck raped her to have 
dad?" Yuuki asked her mother in Russian, one of two languages that 
her parents used to talk to each other - the other being Japanese - 
so she learned both. For whatever reason, despite looking completely 
Asian like her mother, Yuuki preferred to speak Russian, like her 
father . 

"I'll let Grandma Alice explain everything." Rize replied in Russian 
as well, but actually forgot that Alice spoke the language. 

"Hey, hey! No 'Grandma Alice' nonsense!" Alice separated herself from 
the near-feral Serenity to responde in English. "I may be in my 
fifties, but by no means have I earned that title 
yet ! " 

"Technically, you have." Rize shrugged. "Then again, you were thought 
to be dead... so I'll downgrade you to 'Aunt'... For now." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>AN : As of this initial upload, I'm in the process of 
writing the 12th chapter. And I'm considering to upload this one on 
the weekends. Haven't decided that yet, but I do know that it will be 
weekly . * * 


2 . Chapter 2 

Alice finished explaining absolutely everything after Tabitha arrived 
with her fiance, Hinami . Yuuki had listened to everything she'd said, 
and was mildly impressed regarding the circumstances concerning 
Alice's apparent return from the dead. 

"So this... Issacs or whatever, just shoved some adrenaline into you 
when he noticed your gunshot wound was regenerating?" Yuuki narrowed 
her eyes suspiciously. 

"Exactly. After that, Wesker tried to have me isolated, even 
controlled, but I escaped Raccoon City the next day, and I had to lay 
low until I got the news that Toby had destroyed them. After that, I 
just... couldn't bring myself to come back into his life. I just knew 
that it would break him, yet again." 

"Yet you joined the organization he helped create... Why?" Yuuki 
glared at her grandmother. 

"Do you want the truth? It's rather surprising." Alice held up her 
hands apologetically as her granddaughter nodded - very similarly to 
her father's slow angry nod she'd seen so many times. "They pay 
better than my old job as Head of Security at Umbrella... And I got 
to justify being there as a way of giving back to the world for all 
the corruption I was involved with at Umbrella." 



"Hmph." Yuuki crossed her legs and arms. "I should've expected 
something stupid like that." 


"Yuuki..." Rize spoke glaringly to her daughter. "Alice is trying 
here, the least you could do is be polite." 

"I don't trust her." Yuuki replied in Japanese, once again unaware of 
Alice's linguistic ability. 

"Well, what can I do for you to trust me, even a little bit?" Alice 
asked in Japanese. "Just so you know, I speak seven 
languages . " 

Yuuki scowled, which briefly showed her sharp fangs before she stood 
up suddenly and stormed off. 

"Yuuki Serafima Darkwood, get back here right now!" Rize was already 
on her feet with glowing red eyes before her moody daughter had even 
reached the living room doorway. "I will ignite if you take one more 
step . " 

Yuuki knew her mother wasn't bluffing. And she knew that if Rize did 
it, she'd be on the floor in seconds. She had a severe weakness to 
heat and dry air conditions. It left her gasping for breath on the 
ground, completely at the mercy of the element. Anything that caused 
her to dehydrate was near-fatal. 

"I'm warning you..." Rize glared at her daughter's back, still silent 
and not moving. 

"Rize, sweetie... please." Alice stood up, holding out her hand. "Let 
me do this . " 

Rize glanced between her daughter and her mother, still angry. After 
a few moments, her eyes and presense simmered down and she nodded 
without a word. 

"Yuuki, before you do leave, will you at least consider my request?" 
Alice slowly approached the girl's side, speaking very calmly and 
quietly . 

"Maybe..." Yuuki replied. "I just need to clear my head right 
now . " 

"I understand." Alice nodded. "It's a lot to take in at one time." 

She held out her hand for the girl to shake. 

Yuuki glanced at it, already sensing her mother's glare at her back, 
then shook her grandmother's hand briefly before walking away. 

The second she heard a distant door closing, Alice turned back to 
Rize and smirked. "See? Progress." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Okay, so wait... Let me get this straight; Your dad accidentally 
shot and killed your grandmother fifteen years ago, and now she 
suddenly shows up like ' yo , sup gurl?' and acts like nothing's 
wrong?" Sherry Birkin's voice came through Yuuki ' s cellphone as Yuuki 
herself idly floated in the pool on her back.<p> 



"Yeah, shit's fucked up, I know. And she's working for the BSAA, like 
my dad. I mean, how the fuck didn't he ever realize that his 
supposedly dead mom was working alongside him? ! I mean, seriously, I 
know my dad's not stupid." Yuuki ranted about the thought that 
suddenly crossed her mind. 

"Maybe she did all the behind-the-scenes shit while he's out in the 
field?" Sherry suggested. "So, tell me, do you think you'll ever try 
to let her back into your life? I mean, shit, she got fucking shot by 
her own son, you have any idea what she'd been through?" 

"I know what's been through _her_. " Yuuki commented. She was, of 
course referring to the massive bullet hanging from her neck with her 
dad's dogtags . 

"What's that supposed to mean?" Sherry immediately asked, 
confused . 

"What if I told you I have the exact bullet that my dad shot her 
with, including the shell casing?" Yuuki glanced at the black metal - 
apparently called Quinque Steel - nestled safely in her cleavage. 
"Apparently Alice got ahold of it after she came back from the dead 
and kept it after all these years. I know that the casing was what my 
dad kept as a reminder of the incident." 

"So you combined them, huh? What kind of bullet is it? Do you know?" 
Sherry asked, curious. 

"Alice said it's one that my dad designed back in his Umbrella 
days... they're called Ragnarok rounds. It's from his big black 
revolver. The Beast." 

"Doesn't your mom still have his guns?" Sherry asked, clearly putting 
two and two together. 

"As far as I know, yeah. They should still be upstairs in dad's 
gunsafe. I'll ask Lieutenant Redfield if dad had them on him when he 
died . " 

"Unless they were cleaned, then you'd know right away if they were. 
They'd still be scorched from the fire, remember?" Sherry reminded 
her . 

"True... Anyway, I'm gonna go for now. I can sense her coming." Yuuki 
suddenly sensed the still unusual T-Virus presense that Alice gave 
off approaching the pool room. 

"Bye, babe." Sherry hung up, and Yuuki willed herself to sink under 
the water just as Alice strode into the large room. 

Alice didn't say anything. She knew that Yuuki had sensed her 
approaching T-Virus, so she just sat down on the nearby bench and 
waited for the teenager to come up to speak to her, on her own 
terms . 

Yuuki could tell what Alice was doing as she floated about four feet 
below the surface of the water, trying to find a reason to talk to 
her grandmother. What would she say to her? 'hey, sorry about your 
son, don't mind me. I'll just be a moody bitch over here in my 



sanctuary, which you're currently intruding on.' Yeah, like that 
would work . . . 


After a while, Yuuki sighed and returned to the surface, her face 
breaking the water as she turned her gaze towards her 
grandmother . 

"Toby had a very similar Cryokinetic ability to that. He called it 
Ice Skin... Although in your case, it's scales on your body, while 
his was a layer of interlocking ice crystals that covered his body. 
Hell, he could even protect other people with it, when need 
be 

Yuuki was well aware of her mutagenic ability. When she was in water 
for long enough, her skin mutated into silvery scales, oddly like a 
dragon's scales. From tests with her father early after developing 
the ability, she learned that they were extremely durable - 
protecting her against knives and a majority of bullet calibers - yet 
at the same time, they weren't just a water-exclusive ability. She 
could cover herself with her Scale Mail - her own name for the 
ability - whenever she wanted, even on land. 

"I'm very well aware of my dad's powers." Yuuki spoke in a quiet 
voice. "Why are you here?" 

"Trust me, I'm just listening to your mother." Alice replied. "She 
said she wanted me to keep an eye on you while she goes to pick up 
your uncle from work." 

"Did something happen to his car?" Yuuki was suspicious about that. 
Kaneki could drive - and owned a car - so why the fuck wasn't he 
driving himself home? 

"Sadly, yes... It wasn't starting properly, so he had it towed to the 
mechanic." Alice nodded. "So, we're stuck together for about twenty 
minutes... Do you mind me being in here with you?" 

"A bit, yeah..." Yuuki admitted. "This is, like... the only place 
where I can really think in peace." 

"I understand..." Alice nodded very slowly. "Well, in that case. I'll 
get out of your hair." 

With that, Alice stood up and left Yuuki floating at the edge of the 
pool . 

"Damn it..." Yuuki muttered to herself, uncomfortable with the 
suddenly empty feeling that hung in the air after Alice left the 
room. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Upstairs in Yuuki ' s bedroom, unbeknownst to anybody, a large 
figure placed a wooden box onto her desk, gently placing his hand on 
the surface of the lid before exiting out the balcony where he'd 
initially entered, closing the glass doors behind himself before 
jumping straight into the air.<p> 


3 . Chapter 3 



Despite the recent death of her father, Yuuki still went to school 
the next day. Along the way there, she got herself a quick coffee 
before riding her bike into the school parking lot and pulling her 
helmet off. 

As she walked through the halls, she noticed a few people were 
staring at her two new accessories with numerous whispers spreading 
like wildfire. Nobody knew why she hadn't been at school last Friday, 
but it was Monday now, so it was irrelevant gossip by now. 

"Hey, check out that Asian goth chick man! She's fuckin' smokin' 
hot!" Yuuki caught the sound of an unfamiliar guy's voice from 
nearby, so she immediately turned her gaze towards the source and saw 
a bunch of guys checking her out. She didn't mind, honestly, 
considering that she'd inherited her mother's good looks and her 
father's height - not to mention his intimidating presence when she 
needed it - so she was a well known stunner among the guys at 
school . 

However, one particular guy in their group wasn't looking at her with 
even a glint of lust in his eyes. A redheaded guy in a leather jacket 
with a crewcut and a massive scar on his cheek was looking at her 
suspiciously, almost as if he knew who she was. 

For some strange reason, the mere sight of that boy sent a shiver up 
her spine. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yuuki didn't see Sherry until second period, and she came up 
behind her and covered her eyes, cooing softly into Yuuki ' s 
ear . <p> 

"Did you miss me?" 

Yuuki immediately spun around and slammed her hands onto the wall on 
either side of her smiling girlfriend's head. 

"I think a better question is... did _you_ miss _me_?" Yuuki smirked 
before she started to kiss her girlfriend, immediately tasting the 
spicy-sourness of the G-Virus that was in her body. 

Sherry's father had worked for Umbrella in a top secret project 
centered around a prototype variant of the T-Virus that resided 
inside of Yuuki and her family. That prototype was called the G-Virus 
or Genetic Virus. It was designed by her father, but after the 
outbreak of the T-Virus in Raccoon City at the time, her dad had 
accidentally become contaminated with the prototype without knowing. 
But, in a surpising twist, he wasn't mutated like he should've been. 
It had acclimated to his DNA, giving him a few minor powers alongside 
a huge boost in intellect. After escaping the city he and his wife 
had Sherry, who inherited about half of his minor powers, and had 
significantly high IQ. 

The chief power that Sherry possessed was her insane regenerative 
capability. It was even more powerful than Rize and Uncle Kaneki ' s 
uniquely powerful Rinkaku boosted regeneration powers. When Yuuki 
found out. Sherry immediately broke her own arm to prove the speed 
that she healed at . 



"Don't be coy." Sherry teased, likewise tasting Yuuki ' s own T-Virus 
on her lips. The sweetly-sour combo oddly reminded Sherry of a super 
ripe strawberry's tartness. Sadly, Yuuki would never be able to have 
that particular pleasure, because like her parents, Yuuki was a 
Ghoul. A full fledged Ghoul, so unlike her father, she had two 
Kakugan . 

"Then don't tempt me..." Yuuki replied just as the sound of a passing 
teacher clearing their throat made them separate. 

"Ladies, proper behaviour should be partaken while on school 
grounds." The teacher reminded them sternly as they turned and glared 
at the interruption. 

"_Bite me_! " Yuuki scowled as she marched away, bringing Sherry along 
by the wrist. She was notoriously mouthy at school, so it wasn't 
exactly unusual for her to suddenly say such a thing, in fact, her 
signature comeback was in fact, 'bite me'. She said it because nobody 
had the balls to actually do it. 

Sitting in their science class, Yuuki and Sherry immediately set out 
their books and noticed that the teacher was speaking to a new 
student at their desk. 

"Who's the new guy?" Sherry leaned over, whispering curiously to 
Yuuki . 

"I don't know, but I get the strangest feeling that I've met him 
before." Yuuki admitted the strange familiarity to the redheaded boy 
with the scar. "But I've never seen him before." 

"For a guy, he's actually kinda hot." Sherry admitted shamelessly. 
"But he ain't my Mermaid." 

Yuuki sighed at Sherry's petname for her. Mermaid. Of course. Sherry 
pretty much knew everything about her and the T-Virus, so she was one 
of very few people that knew what happened when she got into the 
water. Hell, she'd even seen Yuuki use her Scale Mail outside of the 
water a few times. 

"Alright, sit down everyone. I know it's Monday and you're all 
miserable, but let's try to get through another Monday morning, 
okay?" Their science teacher, Excella Gionne called out in her 
distinctive African accent. "But first, allow me to introduce your 
new classmate, Jake Muller." 

Jake scanned the room as everyone focused their gazes onto him. 

Nobody really caught his eye until he laid his gaze upon Yuuki and 
Sherry, seated near the back. Only then did he show any real change 
in facial expression, which even that was minute. He merely smirked a 
little bit, which made his scar curve with his cheek muscles. 

"Mr. Muller, you can have a seat at the back with Miss Darkwood and 
Miss Birkin. They can bring you up to speed on what we're working on 
today." Excella indicated the two girls at the back, which made Jake 
nod once and silently walk towards them and sit beside Yuuki in the 
free seat. 


As Excella began the lesson, Yuuki and Sherry glanced over towards 



Jake, who had pulled out a brand new notebook and pen, immediately 
getting to work on his notes. He still hadn't said a word yet, which 
was making Yuuki particularly suspicious. 

"Need any help?" Yuuki asked quietly, leaning over slightly to check 
what he was writing. 

"No." Jake replied, his voice low in both tone and volume. 

"Are you sure? We're in the middle of a large experiment already. We 
can bring you up to speed..." Sherry offered, but Jake continued to 
write down what Excella was explaining. 

"Trust me, blondie, I know what I'm doing." Jake stopped her with but 
a glance, which made Yuuki glare at him. 

"Then don't come crying to us when you fuck it all up." Yuuki 
sneered, taking down her own notes without looking at Jake any 
more . 

"Alright, now, you have your experiments at the back, continue 
working until the bell. Mr. Muller, you will be working with Miss 
Darkwood and Miss Birkin for this assignment." Excella informed the 
class after her lecture finished a few minutes later. "Now, 
begin ! " 

Yuuki and Sherry were already on their feet, collecting their 
experiment from the back of the class and placing it at their 
workstation. They immediately set to work connecting the wires and 
components of their electrical circuit. 

Jake was quiet, merely observing for about ten minutes while Yuuki 
and Sherry reconnected all the proper parts and wires. Then he 
suddenly said. "You have a fault in the circuit." 

"We haven't even finished putting it together, we'll address the 
problem once we're finished." Sherry said quietly, surveying their 
progress before checking the instruction diagram they had been given 
the week earlier. 

"Alright then... Don't come crying to me when it blows up in your 
faces." Jake took a step back and put his hands behind his back, 
scowling. This, plus his twisting of Yuuki ' s own line from moments 
ago made her scowl even more as she whispered to Sherry in Russian - 
a language she was taking for school, but Yuuki was tutoring her 
in . 

"If he's so smart, why not give him an entire circuit for 
himself? " 

"What you don't know, is not only do I speak Russian, I already did 
this exact same project at my last school before I transferred here." 
Jake suddenly spoke in perfect Russian, a hint of annoyance in his 
voice. "Your circuit is unsafe, let me fix it." 

"For fuck sake! Y ' know what, fine! Fuckin' go for it, asshole! Fix 
the fucking circuit, be my bloody guest!" Yuuki suddenly snarled at 
him - loudly - in Russian, without even thinking about the language 
she was speaking. To top it off, she took a threatening step towards 
him, holding her hands up in the air boldly. 



With that, Jake smiled fully before approaching the circuit and 
connecting the last few pieces before taking a paperclip out of his 
pocket and precisely tossing onto a particular part of the circuit, 
which instantly sparked and made a small zapping sound as the metal 
connected to the conductive component. 

"Now, here's the problem..." Jake switched to speaking English then 
grabbed a wire and pulled it completely off the circuit, rendering it 
safe. He then plucked the D battery they were using out, just to be 
safe. "These components here are connected poorly, in terms of 
fabrication, so the piece of metal underneath was touching the 
conduits just enough to create an unsafe connection in the two lines, 
despite both being designed to be separate. Had either of you touched 
anything once this circuit was completed, you'd be the one that got 
shocked, not the paperclip." 

"Yuuki..." Sherry spoke to her quietly. "He's actually right. I 
didn't even notice it myself. And you know that..." 

"Yeah, I get it." Yuuki replied curtly, not wanting to think about 
what would happen if she got an electric shock of any kind. "You may 
be smart, but you're a fucking prick, Muller." 

"I never said I was smart." Jake replied, crossing his arms and 
shifting his feet. "That doesn't mean I don't have experience that 
you lack . " 

Sherry instantly grabbed Yuuki by the waist, pulling her back as she 
took a threatening step towards Jake, who was still calm as 
ever . 

"Yuuki, don't do it!" Sherry whispered into her ear in Russian. "He's 
not worth it . " 

Yuuki sneered at Jake, knowing damn full well that if Sherry didn't 
possess an equal amount of enhanced strength as she did, Jake would 
be on the floor by now. 

"Take it as you will, Darkwood, but I just saved your ass." Jake 
commented. "The least you could do is thank me." 

"Go fuck yourself." Yuuki snarled in Japanese, which she knew that 
nobody in the room spoke. Not even Jake knew what she said as she 
stormed out of the room. Sherry staying behind with a sigh. 


4 . Chapter 4 

Yuuki slammed her forearm against the door the washroom stall, having 
gone there to cool herself off before she murdered Jake. 

Why did he infuriate her so much? His cocky attitude, that damn 
smirk, his stupid scar... _EVERYTHING_! Everything about him just 
pissed her off! 

And to top it all off, why was he so fucking familiar? ! 

Yuuki leaned forward, putting her forehead against her arm, thinking 
as hard as she possibly could about where she could've seen Jake. 



Nothing came to mind. 


"Fuck!" She snarled between her teeth, unlocking the stall and 
putting her hands onto the edge of the sink that was immediately in 
front of her. 

Turning on the cold water, Yuuki allowed the stream to run for 
several seconds before using her Hydrokinesis to splash a small 
amount onto her face. 

Of course, within seconds the water droplets were absorbed into her 
skin, so by the time she looked up at the mirror, her skin was 
already as dry as it was before she'd done that. 

For several seconds, she maintained eye contact with herself. She 
knew she was almost identical to her mother in appearance, down to 
the last detail in fact. But, she had her father's distinctly solid 
icy blue eyes and his glittering silver hair. Oddly enough, Yuuki had 
attempted on many occasions to dye the hair a variety of colours, but 
without fail, her hair simply rejected the entire process. Her 
stubborn hair remained that same sparkling silver, just like her 
father's. And, like her father, her eyes had a permanent blue glow, 
giving her already bright eyes a very chilling look. 

In addition to this, she dressed goth, which was apparently what her 
dad dressed like for many, many years of his life. At the moment, she 
was wearing a black bustier style corset, her favourite black leather 
bolero jacket, lacy black fingerless gloves, black leather pants and 
her signature knee high combat boots. Hanging from her hip were her 
keys on a chain connected to her studded leather belt. And of course, 
even though it was back in the class, her purse of choice was her 
black Coffin Case. 

The sound of several girls entering the washroom suddenly broke 
Yuuki ' s reverie, and for a brief moment they gave her looks of 
scathing disgust before touching up their makeup and gossiping. 

For whatever reason, younger female students didn't get along with 
Yuuki in the slightest. They unfortunately got it into their heads 
upon first seeing her that she was a punk or delinquent, rather than 
the proper term of goth that they should be using. Not only that, she 
wasn't a delinquent. She got good grades, and despite being 
anti-social, she was a respectable student to the teachers... Most of 
the time. 

"Like, anyway, so I heard some girl's dad like, died or whatever on 
the weekend." 

Yuuki ' s ears perked up as she manually splashed more water on her 
face by hand, then wiped away the water before they saw her skin 
absorb it . 

"Oh my god, who told you? How did he die, like, was it on the news?" 
Another girl asked, still applying far too much lip gloss to her 
already pink lips. 

"I heard he was some kind of cop or something." The third girl chimed 
in, brushing her cheeks with some blush. 

"Yeah, like, anyway, so what I heard is from that Nivans boy in our 



English class that his older brother was like, in the guy's team 
thingy or whatever, so he like, died in a gun fight thing. Got blown 
up or something." The first girl explained, which made Yuuki suddenly 
laugh, causing the three girls to turn towards her in 
shock . 

"Captain Tobias Darkwood, Biohazard Security Assessment Alliance, 
Alpha Squad Leader, North America Division. He was escorting refugees 
in Eastern Europe when him and his team were ambushed. While the team 
held off the attackers, he helped the refugees hide in a nearby 
house. Unfortunately the house was then set on fire from an 
incendiary airstrike, so he then rescued 39 of the 42 refugees before 
he himself died in the fire." 

"Oh my god, the _thing_ can talk!" The second girl sneered, but Yuuki 
then tugged her dad's dogtags out from between her cleavage, hanging 
them over her thumb for the girls to see. 

"You're talking about my father, so watch your fucking mouths, 
skanks . " Yuuki snarled. "He wasn't a cop, he was a soldier, and he 
was a fucking hero." 

"I'd have gone off to war if I had a freak like you for a kid! I 
wouldn't even fight, I'd just use my gun to kill myself out of 
shame!" The first girl mocked Yuuki, whose eyes narrowed. 

"By the way, I've met Corporal Nivans. He was at my father's funeral 
on Saturday." Yuuki smirked as she marched out of the washroom with a 
proud air about her. 

"What a freaking loser, carrying around her dad's army necklace 
things! Hahaha ! " The girls all laughed, but they immediately 
regretted it when the sinks they were standing at suddenly burst, 
blasting cold water right into their face, making them scream in 
shock as Yuuki chuckled to herself from halfway down the hall. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"So do you mind telling me why I got a call from the principal 
about some pipes blasting water on some girls that said you were 
there with them in the bathroom?" Rize sat with a stern expression on 
her face the moment that Yuuki entered the front door.<p> 

"I swear to god, I wasn't directly involved in the way that you 
think. Mom." Yuuki held up her hands innocently. It was true, she 
didn't directly cause the pipes in the bathroom to malfunction like 
that. It was a case of 'wrong place, wrong time'. 

"But you were there, were you not?" Rize raised an eyebrow. Yuuki 
nodded. "So I take it the pipes burst after you left the room, and 
were out of the way?" 

"Mom! I didn't break the pipes!" Yuuki spoke vehemently. "I left the 
bathroom, and I got halfway down the hall when I heard the three of 
them start screaming. I had no idea what happened until the rumours 
started going around that a pipe broke in that bathroom." 

"I don't believe you." Rize crossed her arms sternly. "You got into a 
fight with those girls and used your Hydrokinesis to intentionally 
spray them with water." 



"Y'know, I'd love to be as vindictive as that, but I'm not. Yeah, we 
argued. But that's it. I said my bit, they said theirs, I left, then 
they start screaming about the water. I. Didn't. Fucking. Do. It." 
Yuuki was getting pissed. Why didn't her mother believe her?! 

"I believe her." Alice spoke up suddenly, making Yuuki spin around to 
find her grandmother in the front door behind her. "You're on the 
parent council, right, Rize? When was the last time the school had 
any sort of maintenance related topic come up at the meetings?" Alice 
pointedly raised an eyebrow as she regarded her daughter. 

"I see your point, Alice." Rize conceded defeat, sighing slightly 
before collecting herself. "Coffee?" 

"I'd love some." Alice smiled as Yuuki walked up to her room in a 
huff. "By the way, how often does she hunt for flesh?" 

"Three times a week." Rize replied. "Usually more when she's on her 
period. She's particularly ravenous at that time." 

"You're one to talk. You would hunt ten times a week, minimum!" Alice 
teased her daughter with a cheerful smile. 

"I'll have you know, I've cut back." Rize held up her index finger 
sternly. "Once per day, thank you very much. And I save the leftovers 
too ! " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Upstairs , Yuuki tossed her backpack onto her desk chair before 
flopping down onto her bed, very drained from the exchange with her 
mother . <p> 

Once again, Alice and her flawless timing saved her ass. What did 
that fucking woman want from her? She still didn't exactly trust 
Alice, so where's the point in her doing all of that crap? 

Turning her head towards her desk, Yuuki immediately realized that an 
unfamiliar wooden box was sitting on the surface. She quickly got up 
and approached it . 

Raising an eyebrow, Yuuki slowly opened the lid, revealing a pair of 
unusual objects sitting inside the black felt lining. 

The first was a large black combat knife in a sturdy sheath. After a 
moment, Yuuki realized it was the same metal as her necklace, Quinque 
Steel. She took out the weapon and immediately realized that the 
metal was very cold to the touch. That moment of cold instantly 
reminded her of her father, but the next object that was underneath 
made her eyes widen in shock. 

Resting in the box was a Quinque Steel mask... a partial skull that 
covered the left eye and the bottom half on the face. 


5 . Chapter 5 

Yuuki stared at the mask in the box, unsure about the sinister 
incomplete design. For some reason, a chill was running up and down 



her spine as she stared at it. But, after a moment of internally 
conquering her fears, she slowly reached for the mask and lifted it 
out of the box. 

Turning the metal around, Yuuki slowly brought it up to her face, 
finding herself hesitating for a moment before pursing her lips with 
determination and placing the mask over her face. 

In an instant, she was flooded by the feeling of a lot of pain, 
sadness and anger linked to the mask, plus a disorienting mess of 
mental images passing through her head. With a shuddering gasp, she 
pulled it off her face and hurriedly placed it back in the 
box . 

"Frost .. .bite?" Yuuki only managed to recall one small detail in that 
moment, a name. 

She put her fingertips against her temple for a moment until the 
instinctive sensation of being watched made the hairs on the back of 
her neck stand up. Someone was right behind her. 

Glancing at the small mirror on her dresser, she caught a horrifying 
glimpse of a full black skull masked figure in black clothing 
watching her through her balcony doors before it vanished in an 
instant . 

Of course, she screamed, and in her panic, she sent the mask's box 
sliding out of sight along with the knife. The next second, her mom 
and grandmother were in the doorway, both looking worried. 

"I... I just..." Yuuki tried to slow her racing heart. "I think I 
just saw dad ..." 

Alice and Rize shared a worried glance with each other. There was no 
way. Tobias was dead. 

"Can you start from the beginning? What just happened?" Rize asked, 
pulling her daughter against her chest. 

Yuuki explained everything, even collecting the box, mask and knife 
that had somehow appeared on her desk while she was at school. The 
moment Alice and Rize saw the two Quinque Steel objects they 
exchanged even more worried glances. 

"Yuuki... These both belonged to your father." Rize slowly explained, 
sitting Yuuki down on the edge of her bed. "This was his second mask. 
It was designed to cover the burn on the left side of his 
face . " 

"What about his first one?" Yuuki asked, curious. 

"His first one is mine now. He gave it to me years ago." Rize 
explained. "But he had a third one made after Alice died." 

"He did?" Alice didn't know that fact. Rize nodded. 

"He completed the full skull. It should still be in his gun 
safe . " 


"I swear to god, he was standing outside my window right after I 



tried to put the mask on." Yuuki was scared. There was no fucking way 
that her dad had survived the napalm strike during that ambush with 
the refugees. 

"Alice, go check the gun safe. Combination's 39-42-95." Rize turned 
to her mother, who nodded and left the room. 

"Mom, I'm not lying." Yuuki ' s chest was heaving as the thought of her 
dead dad's burnt corpse walking around crossed her mind. 

"I know... Shhh, I know." Rize comforted her distraught daughter for 
several long, quiet minutes until Alice returned with a grim 
expression on her face. 

"It's not there." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Rize couldn't believe what she was seeing. Tobias' full skull 
mask wasn't the only thing that was missing from the gun safe. 

Alice's old gun, the H&amp;K USP.45 Match that had been nicknamed 
Silence was missing as well. All of his other weapons. Victory, 
Revenge, The Twins, Titan, Fenrir, The Beast, and even Executioner - 
the name given to his G36 assault rifle after he killed Wesker - were 
all still safe and sound. Of course, Rize's M93 Raffica was also 
there, but that was to be expected. <p> 

"I don't believe this..." Rize was shaking her head in disbelief. "He 
can't be alive. This is insane." 

"All official BSAA autopsy records prove that Toby died from severe 
burns to 80% of his body and smoke inhalation. Even if he managed to 
avoid the smoke, the burns destroyed him." Alice explained, her hands 
on her hips . 

"Mom, do you know where the second mask and his knife were usually 
kept?" Yuuki asked, since all evidence so far pointed to Tobias being 
alive . 

"The knife was his. He always carried it with him. But the mask... I 
thought it had been destroyed when he made the full one. I never knew 
he'd kept it in the first place." Rize explained, stressed out by the 
whole ordeal . 

"So that means he's trying to send a message to me." Yuuki realized 
something. "Because if that wasn't the case, he'd just walk in the 
front door like he'd just got home from the BSAA base." 

"Hmmm. . . You might have a point. But what kind of point would he be 
trying to get across to you?" Alice tapped her chin thoughtfully. 
"This is completely different from the Toby that I know." 

"Same as us." Rize added. "He hasn't particularly changed his thought 
processes very much since Umbrella." 

"Hmph... Smoke must've gotten to his brain." Yuuki commented as she 
spun on her heel and left to retrieve the knife and mask, bringing 
them back to her mother and grandmother. "So, tell me... What in 
particular did dad accomplish with the knife and the mask?" 



"A lot of things. That mask was the one he wore when he destroyed the 
Raccoon City CCG, his work as a hitman, designed the T-13's that the 
BSAA assault teams wear, and... killed me, even though he wasn't 
wearing it at that particular moment." 

"So you're saying we don't know exactly what he wants yet." Yuuki ' s 
shoulders fell in disappointment. "What about the knife?" 

"Only thing I know of is killing Amon Kotaro. But that's a dead end 
if I've seen one. Amon was not only CCG, but he was single, so 
there's no legacy after his death." Alice explained. "Unless there's 
something else in that box he put it in, we just have to wait until 
he makes his next move." 

"Hang on, that's a good idea." Rize nodded to Yuuki for permission to 
retrieve the wooden box. When she came back with it, she placed it on 
the floor in front of the gunsafe and together they examined every 
possible inch and angle of the wood for half an hour, but found 
absolutely nothing. 

"Cheeky prick, isn't he?" Alice joke dryly. "Sure sucks to be the 
brunt of his shenanigans." 

"You're positive nothing else came with the mask and the knife?" Rize 
asked, and Yuuki nodded vigorously. 

"Unless you count his creepy method of visiting, then yeah, that's 
everything." Yuuki truly loved her father, but that incident scared 
the ever living fuck out of her. 

"Alright, Rize, don't change any passwords, codes, locks. Nothing. We 
need him to make another move so we can get his next clue, okay? And 
Yuuki, if you receive anything, he talks to you in any form, any sort 
of interaction, you call your mom right away. If you can't call her, 
you call me." 

Yuuki took a steadying breath as she nodded. "I understand." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Jake Muller laid on his back, holding his phone in one hand while 
the other rested under his head. He was laying in the city park, 
enjoying the nice weather by himself when his phone suddenly 
rang . <p> 

One glance at the number made him scowl before raising the device to 
his head. 

"What do you want, old man?" Jake spoke very curtly the man on the 
line . 

"Is that any way to speak to your father, Jacob Wesker Muller?" The 
Austrian voice on the line replied coolly, making Jake scowl with 
barely suppressed disgust. 


6. Chapter 6 

"So, tell me... Hypothetically, if I was invited to a party and I was 
able to bring a guest, would you join me?" Sherry asked as she wrote 



down some of the equations for their math homework. 


"Depends on the party, honestly." Yuuki replied. "I don't really like 
being... y'know... SOCIAL." She was laying on her stomach, tapping at 
her calculator. 

"Well..." Sherry stopped writing and coyly crawled over Yuuki ' s back, 
kissing the back of her neck before whispering. "Ashley Graham 
invited me to her party on Saturday and said I could bring one person 
with me . " 

"Ashley, huh?" Yuuki gave a pleased hum as she felt Sherry's warm 
kiss on the back of her tingling neck. "So it's gonna be a house 
party . " 

"Please~?" Sherry kept up her neck kisses, still being coy and 
seductive. "I promise, if she even says one word about your dad. I'll 
knock her out myself." 

"Now you're just trying to get me excited." Yuuki sinuously twisted 
herself around to face her girlfriend. 

"Am I succeeding?" Sherry smiled as Yuuki gave her a kiss and pulled 
her down on top of her. 

"Does that answer your question?" Yuuki asked, grabbing a healthy 
handful of both of Sherry's ass cheeks, one in each hand. 

For several minutes, the two girls passionately made out with each 
other, groping and petting each other as they invaded each other's 
mouths with their tongues. Sherry especially loved to run her tongue 
along Yuuki ' s sharp mutated back teeth, but in particular, her 
elongated fangs were her favourite. 

"Having fun?" 

Both Sherry and Yuuki nearly bolted out of their skins, and in fact, 
Yuuki involuntarily activated her Scale Mail in panic as the sound of 
her laughing aunt reached her ears. 

"MISHKA!" Yuuki ' s scales returned to normal as she glared at the 
woman in the doorway. "DO YOU MIND?!" 

"You two need to work on your foreplay... Just saying." Tabitha 
teased. "So, your mom's going hunting, and she told me to keep an eye 
on you. But... since you two are occupied, I think I might indulge 
myself on a certain someone..." Tabitha 's arm whipped out and seemed 
to materialize her fiance, Hinami, almost out of thin air. 

"I can't tell who's more insatiable... You or Rize." Hinami shook her 
head with a sigh. "Her and her food or you with your sex." 

"Doesn't matter, I still get to tap that." Tabitha shamelessly groped 
Hinami ' s sizable rear, causing the brunette to yelp in 
surprise . 

"Can't you see we're a bit busy?" Yuuki frowned at the second pair of 
lesbians in the room. 

"With what? Your homework or your terrible foreplay?" Tabitha teased. 



but Yuuki grabbed the nearest pillow and threw it at her aunt. 

Of course, being the offspring of a Koukaku Ghoul, she had no chance 
in hell of actually hitting Tabitha, the infamous 
Thunderbird . 

"_LEAVE_ ! " 

Tabitha smirked as she tossed the pillow back into the room and 
closed the door, pulling Hinami along with her by the hip. 

Yuuki was brick red in the face, but after a moment. Sherry gently 
kissed her again with a smile tugging at her lips. "I think your 
foreplay is excellent. How's mine?" 

"Fucking fabulous." Yuuki grinned before pouncing on top of her. "So 
what are you waiting for?" 

"So does this mean you're coming to the party?" Sherry asked, her 
expression hopeful as Yuuki licked her earlobe and the side of her 
neck . 

"Depends on whether or not either of us can walk after this." Yuuki 
replied as she snaked her fingers up Sherry's shirt. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>On the day of the party, Yuuki arrived with Sherry at Ashley 
Graham's large house overlooking the ocean. Of course, Rize knew she 
was there - and thanks to being a Ghoul, she couldn't partake in 
alcohol - so the idea of her anti-social daughter going to a party 
was actually rather welcomed in her mind.<p> 

"Remember your promise." Yuuki reminded Sherry in Russian, to which 
the blonde nodded quietly just as Ashley Graham to greet them. 

"So, you brought Darkwood, eh, Birkin?" Ashley seemed surprised. 

"What did it take to get her off her surfboard and to come on 
land?" 

"Need I remind you that I've cliff jumped from much higher places 
than what your place has to offer?" Yuuki countered. It was true, she 
was an avid surfer - just like most of the population of Los Angeles, 
where they lived - but she actually just loved all aquatic 
activity . 

"It took a lot, we'll leave it at that." Sherry brushed off the 
scathing comments with a wave of her hand. "So, lead the 
way . " 

Ashley nodded respectfully, then lead the two girls to the back of 
her place where the party itself was centered. 

Like most of LA, Ashley's place had a pool - despite being literally 
placed thirty feet from a cliff overlooking the Pacific Ocean - so 
the music and the mass of fellow high school students were gathered 
around the oval shaped pool. 

"I'm not going to do it." Yuuki commented in Russian. "Might sound 
surprising, but I'm staying out of the water for once." 



"Scales?" Sherry knew Yuuki ' s reasoning as she replied in Russian. 
"Or too many people for your liking?" 

"_Both_. " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>A few hours into the party, as the sun was considering the idea 
of setting, Ashley's father came out with the announcement that pizza 
was being delivered for them to eat, and he was taking 
orders . <p> 

Yuuki immediately scowled. She couldn't eat human food, a hard truth 
that she'd known her whole life. She was a Ghoul, she ate human 
flesh, drank coffee and water, and steered clear of human fare if she 
could help it. 

"Also, is Yuuki Darkwood here?" Her father called over the clamoring 
teens. She of course immediately looked up and he beckoned for her to 
come over. "Your mother's on the phone." 

Yuuki ' s eyes immediately widened in fear. What reason did Rize have 
for calling Ashley's home line when Yuuki had her cellphone on her? 
Regardless, she followed Ashley's dad into the house and into the 
quiet kitchen. 

"Just a cover story, so I can talk to you in private." He explained, 
placing his list of pizza toppings on the counter. "But, your mother 
did explain your... special diet." 

"Oh fuck..." Yuuki immediately scowled, going on the 
defensive . 

"Relax. I'm actually sympathetic to Ghouls. But, I'm sure you 
understand that we cannot allow you to eat any of us here." He 
offered his hand for her to shake. "However, you do understand that 
you're on your own for a meal, yes?" 

"Don't worry, I've got a backup plan." Yuuki replied, taking the 
older man's hand and giving it a firm shake. "You don't have to worry 
about that . " 

"Excellent. Now, have fun at my daughter's party." He smiled warmly 
as he got his cellphone out and began to dial the pizzeria for the 
massive order of forty teenagers. 

Yuuki left him to it, returning to Sherry and whispering in Russian. 
"_Shark bait_. " 

Sherry immediately nodded in understanding. 'Shark bait' was their 
private code word for a very... personal interaction between 
them . 

Despite her G-Virus, Sherry was biologically human. But, because of 
her G-Virus, she regenerated so quickly that in dire circumstances 
like this, she and Yuuki had an agreement that Yuuki could eat from 
her body. It was very rare, but it happened enough for it to not be a 
big deal. And, thankfully. Sherry's G-Virus didn't interfere with 
Yuuki ' s T-Virus since the G was actually based from the T. It was 



honestly a very lucky coincidence overall. 


"Whenever you're ready." Yuuki added in Russian before wandering away 
like they weren't planning anything cannibalistic in the 
slightest . 

"Thank god I wore such casual clothing." Sherry commented to herself 
in Russian as her hungry girlfriend disappeared into the crowd. 

"I'm surprised that Darkwood can withstand all that damn black 
leather. She must be some sort of freak to be wearing that in 80 
degree heat." A male voice suddenly spoke up behind her in Russian, 
making Sherry spin around in surprise to see Jake Muller standing 
with a bottle of Mountain Dew in his hand. 

"Jake? What are you doing here?!" Sherry switched back to English as 
the redhead sat down in Yuuki ' s former seat. 

"Ashley invited me... I just got here." Jake replied, twisting the 
cap from his Dew and knocking some back. "So what did you mean by 
your comment about wearing casual clothes?" 

"I was thinking the same thing you did about Yuuki. I started 
sweating when I realized she's still wearing her corset and her 
jacket." Sherry quickly lied, not willing to admit that she was 
internally preparing herself to let her hungry bioweapon girlfriend 
tear apart her flesh. 

"I see." Jake didn't seem to believe her, but said nothing else as he 
suddenly walked away, almost instantly greeted by several guys from 
his classes. 

Sherry took a deep breath and followed the faint scent of the T-Virus 
that Yuuki gave off. She was ready now. 

After following Yuuki ' s scent down to the nearby beach, she found 
Yuuki standing at the very edge of the water. There wasn't another 
soul in sight, and the setting sun made the image oddly 
romantic . 

"How'd you find me so quickly? My scent?" Yuuki looked over her 
shoulder to see Sherry approaching. 

"Yeah, didn't you inherit an enhanced sense from your parents?" 

Sherry was actually well versed in Ghoul anatomy, since she'd spoken 
to Yuuki ' s father, Tobias, about it one day about two years earlier 
after her and Yuuki first came out to their parents as lesbians - and 
a couple. She knew for a fact that her father's sense of hearing 
bordered on legendary, and her mother's sense of taste almost acted 
like a second nose. Her uncle had amazing eyesight, and her aunt had 
highly sensitive skin. 

"I got skin sensitivity... and my hearing, too, I guess." Yuuki 
admitted. "Scent's not exactly useful underwater compared to being 
able to sense the vibrations that travel through the water." 

"Well, that makes sense." Sherry immediately smiled at her 
unintentional pun before walking up to Yuuki and kissing her 
lovingly. "I'm sorry, that was bad." 



"I've heard worse." Yuuki admitted, then gently scraped her fangs 
along Sherry's collarbone. "Is your shoulder alright this time?" 

"Go for it, I'm ready." Sherry had her own little process for this, 
so she relaxed every muscle in her arm and neck, which made the piece 
of flesh that Yuuki tore off easier to eat, while at the same time 
lessened the pain. 

" Itadakimasu . " 

Yuuki ' s eyes immediately turned over to her Kakugan - two, unlike her 
father's one - and she inhaled sharply before latching her jaw onto 
Sherry's upper arm and tore off a delicious chunk of flesh. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>AN : I've come to notice that Yuuki ' s not well liked in 
this story. Need I remind you that she's a fifteen year old girl that 
doesn't really like most people - not to mention her father was 
recently killed overseas fighting the remnants of Umbrella, only to 
also find that her supposedly dead grandmother's alive, sassy and 
quite healthy.** 

**So do me a solid and give her a chance instead of instantly saying 
she's to mouthy and you want to slap her.** 


7 . Chapter 7 

Yuuki hadn't even finished chewing when Sherry's arm completely 
regenerated itself. However, one piece wasn't actually enough, so 
after swallowing the invigorating mouthful, Yuuki repeated the 
process on the same spot two more times, then swallowed the final one 
and gently pressed her forehead against Sherry's. 

"Thank you." 

"Don't mention it." Sherry took a steadying breath then tested her 
arm. It was fine, unsurprisingly. They both knew that she regenerated 
her flesh even faster than Rize or Kaneki, who were notoriously 
fast-healing Rinkaku Ghouls before receiving the even faster 
regenerative powers from the T-Virus. Honestly, it bordered on near 
instant . 

"Let's head back, okay? Don't want Ashley making up some cock and 
bull rumours, do we?" Yuuki gently kissed Sherry before leading her 
by the hand all the way back to Ashley's party. 

Neither of them noticed a tall figure in black standing motionless 
down the beach. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>After the pizza feast, Ashley's dad asked if they all wanted to 
go down to the beach - where Yuuki and Sherry had been earlier - for 
a bonfire to finish off the party. Of course, everyone 
agreed . <p> 


So, forty high school students trudged down the narrow path that 
brought them to the beach, then they gathered enough driftwood for 



the fire and gathered around it as Ashley's dad got to work lighting 
it . 

Yuuki wasn't one for sitting near the front of anything, but even 
from the back of the group, she took a few steps away from the fire. 
She didn't want to get herself dehydrated from the bonfire's 
heat . 

Sherry, of course, caught the subtle movements and pulled Yuuki close 
to her, leading her around the group of students and walking down the 
beach together, each with an arm around the other's hip. 

"The break here sucks." Yuuki commented, noticing that the waves 
coming in were very lackluster, at best. "Too bad I couldn't go for a 
swim when I had the chance . " 

"Next time we get a chance, okay?" Sherry smiled. The ocean was 
part icularily special to Yuuki, but it was also her Achilles heel. 
Because of her Hydrokinesis, Yuuki ' s body suffered severely in high 
heat, low humidity conditions, such as near fires - and her mother, 
ironically - and going too far inland reduced the amount of hydration 
she took in, thus weakening her slowly but surely. The public excuse 
for it was that Yuuki suffered from asthma, and she even had a fake 
inhaler in her pocket whenever she went out and expected to go 
somewhere dry or hot . 

"Well, we're done our homework, so I doubt my mom would try to stop 
me from surfing tomorrow." Yuuki shrugged. "Unless you want to go 
diving with me again." 

"Ooooh, that sounds like fun." Jake suddenly commented from behind 
them in a very cheeky tone. "Mind if I tag along?" 

"Fuck off, Muller. Ruining the moment." Yuuki looked over her 
shoulder to see him standing there with a smirk on his face. 

"Look, I've heard that you're a huge aqua girl. Honestly, I have my 
doubts considering how you act and dress." Jake commented, drinking 
more of his Mountain Dew from earlier. It was almost empty by 
now . 

"You just want to see me in a bikini, smartass." Yuuki scowled. "Get 
in line, almost all of the guys in my classes want that 
privilege . " 

"What if I told you that's not what I want?" Jake raised an eyebrow. 
"What if I told you I actually have no ulterior motives and honestly 
want to join you two for something... y'know, fun?" 

"You're saying this party sucked, aren't you?" Sherry caught onto his 
hidden meaning. 

"Honestly, I've been to better ones. But, I do like the idea of doing 
some diving. So, Darkwood, what'll it be? You gonna object if I join 
you two tomorrow?" Jake asked as he finished off the bottle - and in 
a very surprising twist - shoved it into his leg pocket, rather than 
throwing it onto the sand. 

"Yuuki...?" Sherry glanced at the slightly taller goth that was 
scowling at the redhead's request. 



"Another time, Muller. I was kinda trying to plan a date, in case you 
haven't figure it out yet." Yuuki glanced pointedly towards Sherry. 
"You feel me?" 

"I get it." Jake nodded in understanding. "But I'm holding you to 
that one, Darkwood." 

With that, he turned and walked back to the bonfire without another 
word . 

"For such a young man... He's rather thoughtful, if I say so 
my self. " 

Yuuki ' s blood ran cold at the sound of that voice. Even Sherry was 
frozen in panic, unable to muster the willpower to turn around to 
look . 

"I've already had that chat with you, Yuki-onna. I know you're a 
responsible girl, so I'm not worried about the two of you doing 
something stupid." 

"Why did you give me your knife... Dad?" Yuuki suddenly spoke in 
Japanese, her lower lip quivering. 

"You'll understand everything in time... But the knife is for you, as 
a means to defend yourself. I figured that one of my guns would be 
taken out of context, since only me and your mother are supposed to 
have access to my gun safe." Tobias' voice was amused as he replied 
in Japanese as well. "Promise me that you'll carry it on you, no 
matter what . " 

"I promise." Yuuki felt a tear in her eye. "You're gonna leave now, 
aren't you?" 

"I'll be back... _I promise^. There's just something I need to do, on 
my own. I know that you understand." Tobias sighed to himself, 
resisting the intense urge to put his hand onto his daughter's 
shoulder reassuringly. But he didn't do it, and launched up into the 
air with his Telekinesis, vanishing from sight behind a cloud. 

Yuuki knew he was gone before she even turned around. Sherry was 
dumbstruck by the sudden appearance of Yuuki ' s supposedly dead 
father . 

Yuuki ' s legs suddenly gave out from beneath her as she began to 
cry . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Alright , thank you for telling me, Yuuki. Are you alright enough 
to ride your bike home, or should I come pick up two up? Are you 
sure? Okay, drive safe. We'll be waiting for you... Do 
svidaniya. "<p> 

Alice hung up the phone, looking up at Rize with a sigh. 

"He visited her, in person." 


Rize let out the breath that she'd been holding in. Somehow that 



wasn't as bad as she'd been dreading. It initially sounded like Yuuki 
got herself badly injured. 

"Yuuki said that someone named Sherry was with her when Toby seemed 
to come out of absolutely no where to speak to them from behind them. 
She said they were both too scared to turn around when he started 
talking." Alice explained what her terrified granddaughter had told 
her over the phone. 

"Sherry Birkin, that's her girlfriend." Rize explained before 
furrowing her brow. "Did she say exactly what Toby talked to her 
about ? " 

"No, she said she'd do that in person." Alice replied. "But that 
means he's been keeping an eye on her... and the grave is 
empty . " 

"You're one to talk." Rize raised an eyebrow. "I'm surprised Toby 
hasn't realized you're still alive and done something about 

it . " 

"You have a point, but by the looks of things, he's doing something 
very important, so much so that MAYBE he had to fake his own death to 
do it." Alice suggested. She still had her maternal instincts about 
her, but her age old Mom Instincts were telling her that her son had 
his mind set on something very, very important. The question was... 
what the fuck was it? 

"You think this is all an off-record BSAA operation?" Rize asked, 
looking up at her mother in surprise. 

"Until he gives us another hint, I can't say that for certain." Alice 
shook her head, dejected. "By the way, does Toby have a particular 
nickname for Yuuki?" 

"He calls her his little Yuki-onna." Rize nodded. "She's our little 
Snow Fairy . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yuuki and Sherry explained everything they could remember about 
speaking to Tobias, and by the end of it, they were so mentally fried 
that Rize called Sherry's parents to inform them that she'd be 
staying the night. Of course, since the families were on good terms, 
the news was accepted without incident. <p> 

Rize sent the girls to bed, and waited until Yuuki ' s door closed 
before turning to her mother to discuss the exchange between father 
and daughter. 

"So what are your thoughts, mom?" Rize asked, leaning back on the 
couch . 

"He's watching over her, for sure. And by the sounds of it, he 
doesn't approve of that Jake Muller boy." Alice started. "And I can't 
help but shake the feeling that my theory stands. He's gone off the 
grid to investigate something big. But, I know my son, and he never 
breaks his promises." 


"So that means...?" Rize asked, raising her eyebrow out of 



concern . 


"It means we need his next clue before we can do jack shit." Alice 
replied grimly. "I'm gonna look into some stuff over at the BSAA 
base, see what I can dig up concerning the events in Eastern 
Europe . " 

"I'll have a look into that Jake boy, who knows what the other moms 
might know?" Rize nodded. "So, should I allow her to carry the 
knife? " 

"Yes, you should also teach her how to use it. I know you still have 
those swords that Toby gave you before I died." Alice nodded. 

"I also still have my T-12, and you saw my Raffica in the gunsafe." 
Rize smirked in reply. 


8 . Chapter 8 

Yuuki slowly opened her eyes, blinking several times to clear her 
vision. She was laying on her back in bed, and judging by the warm 
weight on her left arm. Sherry had somehow managed to make her arm 
into a pillow at some point last night. 

Yuuki quickly got herself out from under Sherry and opened her 
balcony doors, leaning her forearms on the railing as she inhaled the 
scent of the ocean. Like Ashley's house, hers was on the coast. 
However, her pool was indoor, and it was because of her Scale Mail's 
irreversible trait of activating while she was in the water. 

"What are you doing... dad?" Yuuki spoke quietly to herself, thinking 
about the strange visit from her father. 

"M'rnin'..." Sherry slowly ambled up behind Yuuki and found 
surprising amusement in tracing her fingers along Yuuki ' s back tattoo 
that wasn't covered by her tank top. 

Her entire back was dominated by an intricate networking silver 
spiderweb tattoo, which also had two distinct sections that continued 
around her hips and down very intimately low towards her pelvis. In 
addition to that, two more sections of the web came around her ribs 
and tastefully accented her C-cup bust by ending just below each of 
her breasts. Right in the center of her back, taking up a substantial 

amount of space was a red tribal spider, and on each shoulder blade - 

standing out drastically compared to the spider and the webs - was a 
black tribal flame on the left one, and a white snowflake on the 

right. The whole ensemble had been done for her - after months of 

convincing her parents - by Aunty Sere about six months 
earlier . 

"You ready to go diving, or should we hold off until a bit later?" 
Yuuki asked, humming with satisfaction as Sherry's fingers traced 
along her ribs and around to the webbing under her boobs. 

"Later..." Sherry smiled mischievously as she traced her right hand 
along Yuuki ' s toned muscular stomach while her left began to caress 
and tease Yuuki ' s left breast from under her arm. "I'm having fun 
right here." 



Yuuki cooed softly as Sherry continued to tease her skin, letting her 
head fall back for a moment as she closed her eyes. 


Suddenly her eyes shot open and her head snapped forward. She scowled 
as she detected the faint but distinctive sound of a camera snapping 
pictures. The next second, there was a rustle from the back of the 
garden below, and Yuuki vaulted over the railing and thudded to the 
ground below. 

In a matter of seconds, she had a sleazy looking man pinned against 
the rear fence, his neck and pockets overloaded with cameras of 
various makes and sizes. 

"If you want to live, I suggest you start with why you're taking 
pictures of a fifteen year old pair of girls at seven in the morning 
you fucking creep." 

"You don't scare me, brat. I've got the story of the month, and you 
can't stop me from doing my job." The guy sneered, having been caught 
by Yuuki as he was climbing over the fence that lead to the 
neighbouring property. 

"Oh? Enlighten me on this so called story. Because all I see is a fat 
faggot taking pictures of a pair of teenage girls without their 
knowledge. That's called pedophilia, by the way." Yuuki tightened her 
grip on the man's vest collar. 

"I know who you are, and I know who your parents really are, 

Darkwood. And those pictures of you and the clingy blonde are just an 
added bonus for the gossip tabloids." 

"She's not clingy." Yuuki sneered at the man, flashing her fangs 
without realizing it. "So stop avoiding the question. What the fuck 
is this so called story you've got?" 

"I don't have to tell you fucking shit. So be a good little girl and 
back off, I can have you charged with assault." 

"Actually, under these circumstances, I have the legal grounds to 
charge you with trespassing, slander, and given our ages, you're 
going to be in illegal posession of child pornography." Yuuki leaned 
close to his ear and whispered. "I win here, so hand it over. I'm not 
going to ask you again." 

"Too late, bitch! Pictures are already sent to my boss!" The man 
laughed, holding up his phone that clearly showed the sent images had 
been received by the other person. 

With that, Yuuki ' s blood began to boil to the limit. She grabbed each 
and every single camera from the man and crushed them into scrap 
parts with her bare hands, just as Rize slowly approached from 
behind, holding Revenge in her hands. 

"MY CAMERAS ! " 

"WOULD YOU RATHER I KEPT THEM AND FUCKING TORE OUT YOUR BEATING 
HEART, ASSHOLE?!" Yuuki yelled at the man, but both of them froze as 
Rize pumped the Marine Magnum, clearing her throat pointedly at the 
same time. 



"Yuuki... Go back inside. I'll handle the rest." Rize spoke very 
calmly and quietly - which was a bad sign - to her daughter, who got 
only one moment to get her last two cents in, but decided to punch 
the sleazy reporter in the balls before stomping away. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yuuki and Sherry were just about to leave her house when the LAPD 
showed up with an unmarked black car that just oozed the image of 
government. Of course, the officers were here for the reported 
gunshot... but why the Feds?<p> 

"Ladies, you are to return to back into the premises immediately." 

The first of the four government agents that stepped out of the black 
car forced himself between the teens and Yuuki ' s nearby bike - which 
was her dad's old Kawasaki Ninja ZX6R. 

"Bite me. Fed." Yuuki immediately snarled. She was NOT in the mood 
for any of this crap. "We're leaving, so I suggest you move while you 
still can." Despite Tobias teaching her to respect the police, BSAA 
and people in obvious authority, he never said anything about the 
government . 

"I can have you laid up on charges of threatening a government 
official. Return to the premises right now, or I will use 
force . " 

"You have three seconds before I put you on the ground." Yuuki 
countered, gently pushing Sherry behind her with one hand. "And your 
goons too, bastard." 

"You are in violat..." The man tried to grab her by the shoulder, but 
the next thing that happened was the man being bodily thrown into his 
three companions while the nearby LAPD smiled and laughed. 

"Have a good day at the beach, Yuuki." Both of the officers knew her, 
so they nodded at her as she and Sherry straddled her bike and she 
started the engine. 

"Mom's out back, she can brief you on the incident, officers." Yuuki 
replied as she snapped her helmet visor closed. "How's the waves 
today? " 

"Not sure, I haven't been out today." They replied before the teens 
left, pointedly crushing the federal agent's fingers with her foot as 
she passed. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Yuuki pulled her bike to a halt at the beach, pulling her helmet 
off as Sherry did the same behind her.<p> 

"Who were those government agents?" Sherry had been worried about 
what Yuuki did to them the whole ride to the beach. 

"They weren't anyone that Mom or Dad usually deal with. And even 
then, they were far too forceful. They didn't even state who they 
were with, like the Secret Service or FBI . " 


"I get the feeling that they're CIA, in that case." Sherry voiced her 



thoughts as they got off the bike and headed to Santa Monica 
Pier . 

"What makes you say that?" Yuuki asked, adjusting the strap of her 
bikini under her t-shirt's neckline. 

"My dad has to deal with them a lot." Sherry replied quietly. 

"They're constantly surveying him and making sure he doesn't go back 
to his old Umbrella ways." 

"It's been twelve years since Umbrella finally crumbled, but seems 
like some people are still scared of them." Yuuki spoke bitterly. Of 
course, thanks to the political might of the BSAA, she had a bit of 
an odd reprieve from that fear... 

Her family were considered celebrities, including her. 

Somehow, they had achieved explosive popularity amongst the 
population of the world as 'The family with the T-Virus ! ' . In fact, 
starting about a year and a half earlier, there was a reality TV show 
centered on the family, called Darkwood. The studio that provided the 
camera crew had been informed of Tobias' death, and in a rather 
surprising display of tact, they decided to put the show on a 
temporary hiatus until the family were willing to make a final 
decision regarding continuing or even cancelling the show. 

Only problem was that it didn't stop the media. 

It had initially caused a huge clusterfuck of paparazzi to swarm 
Yuuki, Kaneki, Rize and Serenity, but eventually they started being 
sneaky, trying to give everyone their much needed doses of the 
Darkwoods . 

Of course, like the murder of crows they are, the paparazzi 
frequented each of the Darkwood' s respective hangouts; Rize stayed at 
home, for the most part. Yuuki frequented the beach and Santa Monica 
Pier. Kaneki was hounded at work, and Serenity - who was also famous 
for her artwork - made things crystal clear that she wouldn't respond 
to personal questions any more by tearing one particular reporter's 
penis off with her bare hands, then proceeded to use it as the 
centerpiece in an art piece entitled 'Personal'. 

With that, Yuuki kept a sharp eye on the tourists and the locals on 
the pier. She had Sherry's fingers interlocked with her own as they 
made their way down to the very end of the pier, but her glowing blue 
gaze locked onto every single phone and camera being even remotely 
pointed in her direction. 

In her head, she was counting down the number of yards until they 
reached the end of the pier. 

When the pair finally reached the end of the pier, it was only a 
handful of fisherman dotting the railing and a group of kids running 
around in the immediate area. 

"Ready, Sherry?" Yuuki commented, pulling a key out of her Coffin 
Case and approaching a belongings lockup that was in the employ of an 
old family friend, Touka Kirishima. 


"Yo, Touka, you chase off any of the good looking babes for having 



bigger tits than you?" Yuuki teased the perpetually blue haired woman 
with a huge smile on her face. 


"You punch anyone out yourself, hothead?" Touka countered 
immediately. "I haven't seen much today, and only two reporters came 
in here to harrass me about when you'd be showing up." 

"I kicked some ass just leaving my place." Yuuki held up her hands, 
acting like it was a daily occurrence for her to throw an 180 pound 
man into three of his companions. 

"So you're not surfing today, huh?" Touka noticed that Sherry was 
with her. "Hey, Sherry. How you been?" 

"I've been good." Sherry nodded in reply. "We're going diving 
today . " 

"Air tanks are in your usual locker." Touka gestured towards the 
largest locker located right behind her back - which was a security 
measure put in place after some paparazzi lockpicked her old one when 
it was tucked away in the back of the lockup. 

With that, the two teens got to work peeling off their light 
outerwear while they chatted with the Japanese woman. Once they were 
both in their bikinis, Yuuki got to work helping Sherry don the very 
vital Rebreather scuba gear. Of course, she didn't need it herself 
since she could breathe underwater - she had hidden gills in her neck 
- without the gear. She could also talk perfectly underwater as well, 
instead of being a garbled mass of bubbles. 

After everything was shoved into the locker and the lock was clicked 
closed, Yuuki and Sherry quickly moved out with a wave, heading to 
the railing, which immediately drew the eyes of numerous tourists and 
locals alike. For the most part, they recognized the spiderweb 
tattoo, and immediately whipped out phones or cameras to take a 
picture of the famous teenage bioweapon. 

Sherry hauled herself onto the edge of the railing, turning to see 
that Yuuki as about ten feet back, not moving. 

Since she had the mouthpiece in her mouth, she could ask Yuuki what 
was wrong. But it didn't matter as Yuuki sprinted straight towards 
the railing and jumped spectacularly over ten feet into the air, 
acrobatically flipping three times before flawlessly driving 
headfirst into the Pacific Ocean. 

Sherry quickly followed suit, but instead dropping like a stone to 
pencil dive. 

The first thing she saw when the bubbles disappeared was Yuuki in her 
full Scale Mail, smiling at her. 

"You take the lead today. I'll be right beside you." Yuuki ' s voice 
came clearly through the water, and Sherry nodded before swimming 
away from the massive pier. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Mrs. Darkwood, you do realize that your daughter has commited a 
felony against a government agent, in her refusal to remain here for 



questioning." The scowling federal agent glared at Rize, who was 
still boldly holding Revenge over her shoulder with a very displeased 
expression on her face.<p> 

"Don't start that crap with me. You used force on her, and she 
responded in kind. You should be thankful she only threw you. I've 
made it clear since she was a child that her father's firearms are 
not to be touched, under any circumstances." Rize tapped her index 
finger against the side of the trigger guard pointedly. "Now, state 
which government agency you're affiliated with, or I'll use force of 
my own." Her eyes started glowing red as she spoke, denoting her 
threat . 

"Central Intelligence Agency." The lead man replied. "It concerns 
your late husband." 

"If it's about Toby, then why were you harassing my daughter?" Rize 
glared at the man. Toby had dealt with the CIA before on a number of 
cases for the BSAA, but they were on good terms with the spy agency, 
even as a family. 

"Classified. I cannot say." The man replied in a very smug 
tone . 

"Then I'll speak with your department director myself. Get off my 
property, and if you so much as take one look at my daughter, we will 
not hesitate to turn you into tomorrow's dinner." Rize knew almost 
instantly that these men weren't really with the CIA. A question like 
that was never classified. She leveled the shotgun and pumped a shell 
into the chamber. 

"You're making a grave mistake... Mrs. Darkwood." The man scowled 
lividly as he gestured for the men behind him to leave. "I hope 
you're aware of that fact." 

"You fucked up the moment you got here, so I guess that puts us on an 
even playing field." Rize brought the weapon to her shoulder and 
directed it at the man's face, the barrel only inches away from his 
nose . 

With a cocky smirk, the man joined his goons and left without another 
word. The moment he was inside the car, he turned to one of the goons 
and said, "We're going fishing." 


9. Chapter 9 

Hours had passed by the time Sherry signaled to Yuuki that she was 
running out of time for her Rebreather. Yuuki came rocketing over to 
her and checked the gauge herself before nodding. 

"We're too far out for a surface swim, let's swim as far as we can 
back to shore before we surface, okay?" Yuuki pointed in the 
direction of the shore. 

Sherry nodded, since she wholeheartedly trusted Yuuki ' s judgement 
regarding the ocean. On land... Not quite so much. They were still 
working on that . 


They began to swim back, still roughly thirty feet below the surface. 



Not long after, a boat passed over their heads, and judging by the 
mass of splashes and incoming vibrations, Yuuki could tell it was a 
civilian diving group. She wasn't overly concerned until the 
blast . 

It was instantaneous, all of her senses were essentially scrambled 
from the concussion grenades that lazily sank below the surface. 

Yuuki ' s head was pounding and her vision was blurry, but for the 
briefest second, she caught sight of Sherry already shrugging off the 
effects and turning towards her stunned Hydrokinetic 
girlfriend . 

Sherry could only watch in horror as two divers came out of no where 
from behind Yuuki ' s stunned form, one was directing a harpoon gun at 
her, and she immediately held up her hands as the other one grabbed 
Yuuki around the waist and dragged her to the surface, unable to 
defend herself thanks to the disoriented and semi-conscious state she 
was in. 

The second that Yuuki ' s head broke the surface, her gills sealed 
themselves reflexively, and she gasped for breath, which luckily 
brought her back to full alertness after the grenades fucked with her 
head . 

In an instant, she twisted herself around to come face to face with a 
diver wearing all black. They locked eyes for a moment before Yuuki ' s 
hand impaled itself into the man's gut, aided by her short claws and 
lack of water resistance. She moved as easily in water as she did on 
land, and nobody expected her increased agility in water like 
that . 

Suddenly she detected the sound of men shouting from a boat, and she 
instantly dove beneath the surface, passing through the dying man's 
cloud of blood to find another diver aiming a harpoon gun at 
Sherry . 

In an instant, the man's mouth and lungs began to fill with water as 
Yuuki slicing his air tube with her claws. She then wrenched the 
harpoon gun from his hands and rabbit punched his mask, shattering it 
instantly . 

"Sherry, stay below the surface! Wait for me to come back for you! If 
they try anything, swim as fast as you can back to shore. I'll hold 
them off and give you a strong current to ride, okay?" Yuuki 
instantly swam back to her frightened girlfriend. "Trust me. I'll be 
alright, you're running out of air, and you need to go!" 

Sherry held up ten fingers, meaning she only had ten minutes of air 
left . 

"More than enough time." Yuuki smirked as a passing shark caught her 
attention, obviously drawn in by the blood. "Trust me, okay?" 

Sherry nodded, unaware that Yuuki could communicate with sea life. 

The next thing she knew, a large creature nudged her back and she 
turned to see a shark right beside her. 

"I'm offering a trade with her. She brings you back to shore in 
exchange for the assholes attacking us. Grab her dorsal fin. I'll 
finish up here and return to shore, okay?" 



Sherry nodded and followed the instructions, gripping the shark by 
the dorsal fin and leaving the area. 

Yuuki immediately detected the splash of more grenades, so she shot 
straight up and flew several feet out of the water, lining up the 
harpoon gun with one of the men on the boat that was staring at her 
in surprise. 

With a lethal whistling sound, the harpoon whizzed through the air 
and straight through the man's forehead. She kept her trajectory 
lined up with the boat and landed on the back where the men had a box 
of the grenades open. The box had a very unsettling symbol on the 
surface . . . 

"Umbrella? ! " Yuuki commented to herself as one more man came out of 
the front of the small boat, brandishing a pistol. "What the fuck are 
you doing? Umbrella's long gone, retard!" 

"Oh that's where you're wrong, fish freak. Our Chairman is still 
alive, so that means we, of Neo-Umbrella are more than alive!" The 
man raised the gun, unaware of the fact that not only was Yuuki in 
full Scale Mail - which was almost immune to even the mighty M500 
Magnum's insane firepower - but she was a mere two feet away from her 
Hydrokinesis' version of a nuclear reactor... 

The Pacific Ocean. 

With a massive surge to the side, the small boat was instantly 
swamped by a wave created by Yuuki as she spectacularly dove towards 
the man and grabbed the gun from the deck, spinning around and aiming 
it at him as he coughed on the saltwater. 

"You're not experienced with firearms, brat. The gun's still got the 
safety in place." The man produced a knife, unaware that it was more 
of Yuuki ' s territory - she had her dad's combat knife strapped to her 
right calf at that very moment. 

"I don't give a fuck about guns." She tossed the pistol aside and 
lifted her leg to unsheath her own knife. "They're kinda useless 
underwater . " 

He lunged for her, but his measly steel dive knife instantly glance 
off her Scale Mail, making him loose his balance and open himself up 
for a counter-attack from Yuuki. 

With a quick motion, she impaled the man through the ribs under his 
arm, piercing his lung with the massive nine inch weapon. But she 
then twisted it and ripped it out, causing further damage to the 
man's ribs themselves. Next, she slammed her armoured knee into the 
man's groin and bodily threw him overboard. 

"By the way, I made an agreement with a Great White before I came to 
the surface. You and your goons were my offering to her." Yuuki slid 
her knife back into her sheath and grabbed the man's gun, finding the 
unfamiliar weapon rather appealing. After a moment, she found the 
name of the weapon, an FN Five Seven. 


Tossing the gun back down, Yuuki winked cheekily at the now frantic 
man as she dove over the side and shot away towards shore, leaving 



the bleeding man to his guaranteed shark mauling. 


* * 


* 


><p>Only thirty seconds after her departure, Tobias came descending 
from his Telekinetic flight to lightly land on the boat, which had 
yet to be swarmed by the shark. He already had some evidence to work 
with, but he took out his phone and snapped a few pictures of the 
various Neo-Umbrella logos and even the Five Seven that Yuuki had 
tossed aside. <p> 

YOU ! " 


Tobias turned to see the wounded goon struggling to stem the blood 
from his wound. 

"You must have seriously pissed my daughter off if she left you for 
the sharks." Tobias shook his head grimly. "I wouldn't help you, even 
if I was a good person. You probably deserved it." 

"You're supposed to be dead!" 

"Funny thing, death." Tobias commented with a smirk. "Doesn't always 
do his job, the lazy bastard." He was subtly recording the audio of 
their chat, in case the guy said anything incriminating. 

"We know your weakness to fire, and we set up an absolute inferno, 
just to kill you alone!" The man snarled, unaware that the shark had 
returned and was approaching him from behind with the dorsal fin 
sticking out of the water. 

"You didn't take into account that I have my mother's T-Cells in my 
body, which negates my previous weakness to fire and heat." Tobias 
smiled, and it was at that moment the goon realized that Tobias' face 
wasn't burned like the pictures he'd seen when he joined 
Neo-Umbrella. "I'm still as bulletproof as always, but her Cells 
enhanced my regeneration as well, so I'm even scarier than that shark 
that's right behind you." 

The man didn't even have enough time to scream as the jaws of the 
Great White broke through the water in a terrifying splash of blood 
and teeth. 


10. Chapter 10 

Sherry quickly hauled herself onto the beach, working quickly to get 
out of the Rebreather and breathed in the fresh air instead of her 
recycled air. 

After she was clear of the water itself, she sat down on a convenient 
flat rock to stare off into the distance where the boat of their 
attackers was but a tiny pinprick. 

As she stared, she could've sworn she spotted a black object drop 
from the sky and land on the boat. 

"Motherfucker!" Yuuki snarled viciously as she rose from the water 
several feet out. "What the hell is going on?!" 



"Yuuki!" Sherry hurried to her girlfriend's side, noticing that she 
was absolutely livid. "What happened? Who were those people?!" 


"They called themselves Neo-Umbrella... This can't be good." Yuuki 
explained. "They even have some equipment that has Umbrella's old 
logo on them, like those fucking grenades they dropped into the 
water . " 

"Are you alright?! Did they do anything to you?" Sherry's eyes went 
wide in shock. 

"No, I'm alright. I killed three of them and left the fourth for the 
shark." Yuuki explained. "C'mon, we need to get back to tell my mom, 
like . . . Now . " 

"Alright, but you might want to ditch your Scale Mail first." Sherry 
replied, luckily nobody was close by that could see that Yuuki ' s 
shoulders and face - the only part of her currently above water - 
were in Scale Mail form. 

"Let's worry about the important things, for once. Sherry." Yuuki 
raised an eyebrow pointedly. "Besides, I'll absorb the water in a 
minute or two anyway." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Rize rubbed her temple with her index finger, thoroughly confused 
and annoyed at the same time. After speaking with the division 
director of the CIA for California, she learned that no details 
pertaining to Tobias had reached them, let alone the fact that they 
heard he had died in active BSAA duty. She thanked the man and hung 
up the phone just as Yuuki and Sherry returned from their diving 
trip . <p> 

"Mom, we have some bad news." Yuuki didn't even greet her mother. 
"Remember those bastards that tried to fuck with us this 
morning? " 

"Well, firstly, they're not who they say they were. They're not CIA." 
Rize indicated the phone before nodding for Yuuki to continue 
speaking . 

"They're calling themselves 'Neo-Umbrella'." Yuuki explained. "And 
one of them said that since their Chairman was still alive, that 
Umbrella wasn't really finished or something like that." 

"You were attacked... weren't you?" Alice's voice came from the 
living room, where she was poring over BSAA documents she had 
gathered from Tobias and her base just outside of the city. 

"Yeah, I killed three of them and left the fourth for a shark that I 
brokered a deal with." Yuuki explained as she and Sherry stood in the 
doorway to the living from. 

"You can communicate with waterlife?" Alice glanced up, rather 
impressed . 

"It's not like talking to a human, that's for sure." Yuuki nodded. 
"You communicate... instinctively, I guess. That's the best way I 
could describe it." 



"You appealed to the shark's hunger, in exchange for getting Sherry 
to safety, right?" Alice concluded, to which Yuuki nodded again. 

"Well done." 

"So you didn't really get much from them, did you?" Rize crossed her 
arms over her stomach. Yuuki shook her head. 

"They dropped some pulse grenades into the water that seem stupidly 
effective at fucking me over." Yuukk growled. "When they did it, it 
felt like I just got hit from all sides by a fucking truck... 
Simultaneously. " 

"Pulse grenades?" Alice's eyebrows knitted together with concern. 
"That sounds like the prototype concussive grenades they developed 
about two years before I adopted Toby." 

"So they're using old Umbrella tech, huh?" Rize frowned. "What about 
their other weapons? What were they using?" 

"A pretty common military harpoon gun, and I know for a fact they all 
had a pistol called an FN Five Seven. Other than that, they just 
threw grenades into the water at me." 

"Five Seven's huh?" Alice raised an eyebrow before snatching up one 
of the documents she had neatly stacked on the coffee table. "Oh 
shit . " 

"In all my years, I still don't like the sound of you saying, 'oh 
shit ' . . . _Mom_. " 

Sherry and Yuuki both instantly screamed in terror, scrambling away 
from the front door. Rize immediately had a fireball in each hand, 
ready to defend her daughter as even Alice was frozen in utter 
shock . 

"You're an asshole, you know that... _dear_?" Rize glared at her 
smirking husband as he gently closed the front door behind 
himself . 

"It's one of my redeeming qualities, after all." Tobias held out his 
hand for his wife, who broke into tears and dismissed the fireball 
before running straight into his powerful chest. "I'm sorry I took so 
long . " 

"Two weeks..." Alice came around the living room doorway, her arms 
crossed with a smirk on her face. "At least she didn't have to wait a 
whole year to hear you say sorry for being late." 

"Bit rich coming from you." Tobias regarded his mother with a sincere 
smile, despite his harsh teasing. "So, product evaluation: How did 
the Ragnarok rounds fare?" 

"Fuckin' nasty." Alice smirked. "I gave the round and your casing 
necklace to your daughter, by the way... and your dogtags." 

"I know." Tobias nodded. "You weren't the only one keeping an eye on 
her . " 


Upon hearing that, Yuuki and Sherry slowly came out from hiding in 



the kitchen, and Yuuki was stricken completely speechless. She took a 
few numb steps towards her father, then imitated her mother and ran 
straight into his chest, tears streaming down her face. 

"I told you I'd be back." Tobias spoke to her in quiet Russian. "And 
I'm not going anywhere this time." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Serenity , Tabitha, Kaneki and Chris were quickly called, and like 
the rest of his family, they were all shocked to see Tobias standing 
before their very eyes... Until Tabitha punched him.<p> 

"YOU _ASSHOLE_! " She shouted at him. "WHY DID YOU DO THAT TO 
US ? ! " 

"Because I've been hearing reports that an insurgent faction calling 
themselves Neo-Umbrella is making plans to restore the company to 
it's former glory, maybe even more." Tobias cracked his neck loudly 
as he spoke. "So, since I'm the central figure to their original 
downfall, I had to disappear from the radar - at least temporarily - 
so that I could verify the rumours myself." 

"So does that mean the Syndicate's back?" Chris smirked. He 
remembered that fateful year that culminated in the destruction of 
Raccoon City with a nuclear missile strike - thanks to Tobias' 
manipulation of both the military and the legal system, he got off 
clean, as did all of the Syndicate survivors. 

"No, the Syndicate's glory days are over. I don't want to put them 
through that again... I already give you and Piers enough shit as it 
is." Tobias smiled at his squad's second-in-command. "However, I do 
think we should muster the BSAA, and maybe even the Secret Service 
for this matter. There's no telling what Neo-Umbrella's managed to do 
for the past fifteen years since Raccoon City." 

"Why the Secret Service?" Chris asked, unsure of what his commanding 
officer meant by that idea. 

"Leon Kennedy and Ada Wong. Last time I heard from them, they did a 
joint operation in Spain to rescue the President at the time's 
daughter from a cult called Los Illuminados. Apparently they had 
B.O.W research at their disposal, so they made a parasite called Las 
Plagas... But Leon and Ada destroyed all traces of it, so we don't 
have to worry about that anymore." 

"I remember that, then I heard they got married a few months later." 
Rize nodded. "They live in DC right now." 

"So, sir... we're calling in favours and old friends?" Chris seemed 
to finally catch on. 

"Exactly. Have you heard from Carlos recently?" Tobias asked, not 
noticing that Yuuki was inching towards him from behind, looking very 
hopeful and worried. 

"He's overseas right now, on vacation. God knows he deserves it." 
Chris shook his head. Carlos was another BSAA member, but he'd 
recently gotten wounded in battle and was taking time off for his 
recovery . 



"Dad, I have some information you might need." Yuuki was surprisingly 
quiet as she spoke. 

"What would that be?" Tobias turned to his daughter curiously. 

"One of the goons I killed said that their Chairman was still 
alive... I don't know what that means, but I thought you should 
know . " 

"Shit..." Tobias and Chris shared grim looks. "Wesker's still alive, 
even after what I did to his mutated ass." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Jake was busy fixing the engine of a jeep when the garage's phone 
rang loudly. One of his fellow employee's yelled that he'd get it, 
then after a minute, he yelled for Jake.<p> 

"Yo, Jake! Phone's for you! Says it's important!" 

Jake gave a thumbs up since his head was till deep in the engine as 
he tightened the last few bolts. He quickly wiped most of the grime 
from his hands before walking over to the phone and holding it to his 
ear . 

"Jake Muller speaking." 

"I require your assistance, Jacob." The distinctively arrogant 
Austrian accent of Jake's father came through the line almost 
immediately. "I assure you, it's completely legal and actually rather 
beneficial for you." 

"Bullshit, I'm not getting involved in your crap, old man." Jake 
scowled. He wasn't going to join his father's stupid Neo-Umbrella 
group. He wanted to live his life like a normal person, not some 
organized crime goon. 

"And here I thought any young man your age would jump at the 
opportunity to get himself a girlfriend." Wesker sounded amused and 
disappointed at the same time. "Such a shame." 

"What the fuck are you talking about?" Jake checked over his shoulder 
to make sure nobody was eavesdropping. 

"I'll put into as simple terms as I can..." Wesker sighed. "I want 
you... to get close to a certain girl, to try and learn as much as 
you can about her, no matter the cost. I'll even pay you for this, 
should that be an incentive." 

"Who's this girl you want to know so much about, old man?" Jake 
didn't like the sound of this in the slightest. 

"Yuuki Serafima Darkwood." 


1 1 . Chapter 1 1 

"Miss Darkwood. . . How many times do we have to remind you about your 
behaviour regarding Miss Birkin on school grounds?" The school's 



principal had his face in his palm, thoroughly exhausted by yet 
another scathing report that Yuuki and Sherry had been defiant to a 
teacher when ordered to separate from Sherry's mouth. 

"When you get the point." Yuuki was pissed. Now that her father was 
back in LA, he'd heard about her recent defiance at school and asked 
that she at least TRY to behave. "But that's a bit ironic, coming 
from the man with a wedding ring on his hand, bitching at me about 
the woman I love." 

The principal took his hand away from his face, realizing that it was 
his left hand, where his wedding band was plainly visible. 

"My wife isn't here, disrupting school with such risque antics." The 
man leaned back in his desk chair, which instantly made Yuuki scowl, 
baring her fangs. 

"Do you even realize how misogynistic you sound right now? Not to 
mention homophobic?! You fucking disgust me." She stood up suddenly, 
glaring at him. "I'll bet you hard cash your wife kisses you the 
instant she gets her hands on you the second you get home. What's so 
different with me and MY romantic partner? ! " 

"At least my wife and I show some restraint." He leaned forward, 
speaking with smooth arrogance. "As should you. Now, we're not 
forcing you to stop outright, just to tone it down, or face further 
consequences . " 

"You can't threaten me." Yuuki recognized when the balance of power 
shifted in a conversation, that he was trying to tip the scales in 
his favour. She closed her eyes with a bored sigh. 

"I've kept a tab in your file specifically for these exact incidents 
regarding Miss Birkin, and it drastically outclasses your pechance 
for violence with other students." He smirked, which made Yuuki laugh 
darkly . 

"Gonna try playing that card, huh?" Yukki bared her fangs, this time 
in amusement as she opened her eyes again... 

All of them. 

Yuuki ' s eyes were rather unique. Of course, she had her main pair of 
solid icy blue eyes, but hidden on her forehead were two more pairs 
of totally icy blue eyes, much like that of a spider. Under normal 
circumstances, she kept them reflexively closed, in addition to 
covering them with her long bangs - which was an elongated version of 
her father's signature asymmetrical spiky rooster haircut. To the 
average layman, the hidden eyeslits appeared to be thin scars in her 
flesh. When they were all open, she had nearly perfect night vision, 
and she could independently redirect each of the three pairs of eyes 
at will, which expanded her field of vision drastically at any given 
time . 

"Do you understand what I'm putting down, sir?" Yuuki was very calm 
as she took in the suddenly pale visage of her principal. She, like 
her father, could intimidate people with little more than a glare, in 
part due to her spider eyes, but also her towering 6'1" height and 
distinctively mixed Japanese/Russian accent. 



"You don't scare me. Miss Darkwood." Her principal quickly got over 
his shock and smirked at her. "So for that little stunt, you're to 
assist the cafeteria staff for the lunch period with 
cooking ..." 

"Nyet . " Yuuki remained completely calm as she put one hand onto her 
hip while the other hand's fingers were splayed across the surface of 
the principal's desk. "I refuse on the grounds of severe health 
reasons . " 

"Allergies, I presume?" he raised an eyebrow, since nothing in her 
files hinted towards allergies, aside from her documented 
asthma . 

"You could say that, yes. I'll do the fucking detention, I honestly 
don't give a shit... but if you so much as dare to try and kill me 
like that again, I just might have to use one of these on you." Yuuki 
removed her hand from her hip, holding up a distinctive business card 
emblazoned with the CCG, BSAA, and old Umbrella logo's. 

"I've never seen those before." The principal was telling the truth. 
Seeing the card with the three distinctive designs was very 
unusual . 

"Well, to put it simply..." Yuuki held it between her index and 
middle fingers as she spoke. "I'm legally required to place these on 
the corpse of the person that I consume while hunting. I'm 
diplomatically immune to persecution and investigation from the 
Commission of Counter-Ghoul because I'm not an ordinary Ghoul... I'm 
the daughter of SSS-rated Frostbite and SSS-rated 
Hellhound . " 

"You're one of the..." His voice shook as he face was swamped with 
dawning comprehension. 

"Advanced Ghouls... AKA the Umbrella T-Ghouls." Yuuki nodded as she 
slipped the business card back into her hidden card dispenser. "So 
forgive me for loving my girlfriend... _sir_. I'll come back at the 
beginning of the lunch period for my detention." 

With that, she turned and left his office, leaving the man in shocked 
relief that he managed to survive pissing her off so badly. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>When Yuuki did return, she was greeted by Jake Muller, who had a 
bruised cheek and knuckles, clear signs he'd gotten into a 
fight . <p> 

"Why am I not surprised?" Jake smirked. "I guess he wants us both to 
suffer together." 

"The fuck does that mean, Muller?" Yuuki narrowed her eyes - her 
upper eyes were closed by now, she didn't need them - in obvious 
suspicion. What was going on? 

"Principal said you're my detention partner for today. We're cleaning 
as our punishments." Jake handed over a bottle of spray cleaner and a 
rag. "Class 202 had a party, and we're clearing up the debris and the 
bullshit . " 



"Lead the way, hotshot." Yuuki couldn't resist the opportunity to 
mock him for what he did to get himself into detention. 


"That's rich, coming from you." Jake commented in Russian as he took 
his own cleaning set and walked to the proper classroom down the 
corridor . 

"I don't punch people, I just get mouthy." Yuuki scowled, likewise 
replying in Russian. 

"With teeth like that, I'm somehow not all that surprised." Jake 
noticed her fangs, but after what his father had told him, sharp 
teeth should be expected for the offspring of not one, but two 
Umbrella bioweapons. 

"The fuck is that supposed to mean?!" Yuuki grabbed him by the 
shoulder and spun him around to face her. 

"Would it be rude to admit I know a few things about you?" Jake 
raised an eyebrow pointedly. "Personally, I'm surprised the media 
doesn't know about your fish scales thing... or your extra 
eyes . " 

Yuuki slammed him against the nearest lockers with a loud bang. "Who 
told you that information?!" She was thankful they'd been conversing 
in Russian the whole time, otherwise she'd have denied it for the 
sake of public image. 

"Put it this way, I don't trust them myself... But I was provided 
with proof." Jake knew better than to anger her further than this, 
but he did begrudgingly agree to get closer to her, especially after 
the dossier of intel on her revealed the truth behind her. "So... My 
terms . " 

"Your terms?" Yuuki glared at him, pissed off and very 
suspicious . 

"You. Me. Sherry. Date. Tonight." Jake smirked, still speaking in 
Russian . 

"Are you stupid, or do you have a concussion?" Yuuki released her 
grip on him and peered into his eyes very closely. "Doesn't take a 
genius to figure out that I'm not into dick. Unless you're a tranny, 
you can kiss that idea buh-bye . " Yuuki shoved the cleaning stuff into 
Jake's stomach and turned to leave. 

"Fine. You and me only. I'll even arrange everything... Ghoul." Jake 
didn't like having to pull this dirty card on Yuuki. "I know someone 
that can compensate for your... special diet." 

SCHWING! THUD! 

Yuuki opened all of her eyes as she spun on her heel and threw her 
Quinque Steel knife dangerously close to Jake's throat, the blade 
impaled itself into the thin gap between the locker door and the 
frame, causing minimal damage, yet stayed quivering in place. 

"One more word... and out come the claws." Yuuki threatened the 
smirking redhead, getting a strange vibe from him. It wasn't 



malicious like it sounded, honestly it was sincere. He honestly meant 
well, but probably didn't know how to word it properly. 


"What if I told you a big secret of my own?" Jake suggested, his face 
neutral . 

All of Yuuki ' s eyes glanced back and forth between Jake's two eyes, 
looking for even a glint of a lie. After several long, tense seconds, 
she closed her spider eyes and let out a sigh. "This better be good 
enough to counter-blackmail you with..." 

Jake leaned forward suddenly, whispering into her ear. "Your dad is 
being targeted by Neo-Umbrella for capture. They plan to extract your 
grandmother's T-Cells from his body to clone her back to life. I was 
given the task initially, but after your dad died, the plan was 
diverted to a covert mission to extract his corpse from the grave and 
just steal his mixed T-Cells on-site." 

Yuuki ' s eyes lit up with concern, but then she realized that Jake was 
pressing the cleaning kit into her stomach. 

"I'll pick you up at eight. Let's get our detention over with, I 
dunno about you, but I'm fucking hungry." Jake abruptly switched back 
to English and went inside the classroom to begin their assigned 
duties . 


End 
f ile . 



